.: ';;'

e —— o kT :qr'L—ﬂ_vy-?,__u:'—_\-i R

THE JOURNAIL, SUNDAY, MAY 3, 1896,

FROM PHOTOGRAPHS BY PRINCE,

USIE PITCHES HIS PuzzuNc, CURVES.

PHOTOGRAPHER, OF UNION SQUARE.

TcGLORY

New York has lost Billy McGlory. The
Wove of reform washed him umler com-
plafely, ‘but now he has been washed up
parte an the hospiipble shores of. Syra-
il s here, with A Kelly™ dand one J.
A.L"l‘rsple, he I8 #oing to conduct & pleastrs
mn upoy a seale of splendor and elbow
mmu thit will make ol Armiory Hall stein
spoor And eraiped.

In Mclory, if he goes (o Syricuse to run
the business bimsplt, New York wil) bave
lot perlinps its very worst clilzen.

Mard festured, tall, lean, Hthe, but with
al unctucus stoop o his shoulders, and a
palt turtlve as that of the leopard which
eannel chatige lrs apola.

Mok browed and with sloellke eyes;
$mooth vpleed 1o the “folly," but lron-
ﬁ'ﬁmd in the brawl, with a hand smooth
and welcomtag to the money-laden ''lay,’”
bat with a fist ond a “bhack-ljeel™ harnd.
swift and relentioss,

Heavy Black hnirv, a lttle gray frpm many

Felrs of 700 digs each, and combeil &8 yon

gee halr opinbed when rou are looking

down from the gallery npon a Methodist
[ 4tonferance.

Bilack mulment of smooth broadelnth,
which ensed his m)uw'i-ut.elnﬂ-‘ sperson with
wﬂwasrlml lines,

It was sheep's clothing beyond a question.
I'n the ald days, when New York was the
wlekedost Bole on the continent, they called
(Rl McGlory *‘the wipkedest man in New
EYest, ™ angd 1l one bag yet arlsen to claim
the title foom bim,

Driven from pillar to post by the lhue
ulﬂ ery, chased Dy the pollce from one
dive .to another, grrnrim: “wickeder” and
" riohioy ms he jowrneyed, he “dragged In bis
. train™ the toumgest, most disreputable,

. desperate gang that New York could mus-
€ cRruE A coxsTANT GUEST.

Taotll af last New York became tired of

o 8im. He could run no more dives here,
get mo morb llcenses, cater no more to the

depravity of men and women.
#Yhat bas bscome of MeGlory?”

“God knows,'" answered a Centrnl Offics

. ‘etective. *I havén't seen him for a yeur
el & halt”
WVell, McGlors has been gulet since he

the penitentia
“B?I:r\'e Is '{Imy r?dir[m He s &

" ghost of old-tima, Slmon-pure wickedness

that wHl not down. Thers }& no moré
. hope, no more chaneé for him in New
York. b
He has a love for the country, the green
_.grass and the fresh mllk, the smell of the
‘kine  and the nmew earth freshly turned.

Tho sesd time and the harvest—principal-

. the enoroachmenis of the clty,

15 the harvest from the bar and the box-
office—the mausie of birds—mingled with
the gurgie of fizz wt 55 a bottle.

: M'GLORY'S BELYSIDM.

This same MeGlory has now, the report
_eomes, bought the estate of Elmwood, on
“the outakirts of the fast.growlng clty of
Sysacise. There, on the margin of a tiny
th,um up to teD years ago was & pri-
vate trout pond, fsd by & brook which bab-

pied down a hillside. MeGlory Is about to

der his bulldings—hia dance ®nd miuale

-rE: with stage and plesteous bars; hls

and pavillons,

Theye will be the old-time “galleries,”

q}!h/wlnn “stalls,’”” whers wine and wo-
men wil fll out and maks glad the hours

of song and fddling,
Elmwood was an old family property,
which mﬂlﬂ had held intaot agulnst
The turf

s still freah and green, wild flowors stil
~ bloom In I3 wondod valleys, the partridgs
© stlll drums on lts uplands ln September,

T

‘and the trovt stlil durt ln Its cool waters,

It outiles one of the richest and mest.

o Alstricts of the towd. Ihh sar

"*“Piper,’ as bhe called u

police, Jim Sulllvan was with him flers

(tesath atreet, near Thitd avenue,
Sulllvan yet glong Fourteenth sireet.

—The  Worst:
York Driven Oub of Towr

MiGlary was golng to set up hils lares and
penntes there and run the pleiisnre ma-
chinery *'In W& own way,” Syracuse peo-
ple took mp.arms ogalnst It

And Metilory has money. He owns a big
double-decker st No. 185 Bast Ninety-thied
strest hnd the fine property at Baldwin's,
as well as some other bits, One wlo knew
him, hand dnd glove In the old days, snld
yesterday:

“I suppose MctGluck—the old-timers ‘call
him MeGluck, and MeGilnk=ls worth §500,-
000,

“How dld he get it? Oh, say., how dld
he get 4t? Why, boy, he 2old Arvmiory Hall
for £100,000, and that was o gobl mine,

Bereft of the East Side slang. this Is
the brief history of Meliluck which his old

friend gave, a partinl M=t of his oronles |?

nnil hetnchmen of the old and wickad tinie:

“Flret olff, when he becanie a proprietce,
he owowd the saloon nt No. 103 Howery. 1t
was a Tour-story bubding, On ' the maln
floor was the barrgon.

HAHRPY AND VICTHL

“The bar was at the front, apd- seaf-
tered about the place were tubles, where
glris sur and drunk Wil sallors or any
other victimg fate might bring them. There
wis u show—serpploz. genemlly—on the
Hetle stgge. “Tom' Henry and other lghts
of the thne naed (v spar there.

“It wns a sweet lot of peoples whose
‘mugs’ used to sbow around  that place.
Let me see. There was :Brooklyn Jimmy'
Rtirke and George Perry, lulins “Pretty
Ggrga,' both professioni]l Slm-famaiers:
‘Gumidrops,” & chap wilbse redl nnathe I
don't’ thlnk I' knews: "at” Bogligh, the
figliter; Eddie, allas ‘Corkey,” O'Brien, af-
terward In the green-zoods business—ol,
yon coull eall 'em off for half an bour,

“Well, McGlory—and his rezl name is Me-
Grory, or MeGory, at that—sold that place,
pod v afterward became ‘Owney’ Geoghe-
gan's dive, which was famouns. Then Billy
bought Artuory Hall, In Hester streot, neéar
Ellzabeth, That was koown all over the
world, ]
MeGlory , was there, to handshake people
ps they cams o, and jolly them If they
looked Hke ready money. He'd lovite 'em
to drink, and order s small bottle of
That meant n fake
wine which eost him about 28 cents a plnt,
and which he sold for $2.50.

THE FATE OF THE UNWARY.

“If the sucker went back—1 mean If the
visitor bought a second bottle—he wonld be
‘eonned’ along, and after awhije taken up-
Etalrs to & private box, where there would
be  three of fonr-'souhreties.”

“The ‘wine' kept golng, und the ‘sucker
was fledced—rabbed. At last, about 3 or 4
o'clock in the mornlng, they had him
stripped of whatever was worth taking.
ff he grumbled there wera A few heplers
there who promptly Iugged him out and
kicked him down to the sldewnlk, There
were balf a dozen nlght-hawk cabs there.
Into one of these they waotild throw him, and
he was carted away seven or elght blocks,
dumped out and left to Hve or die, accard-
ing to his constitution. 4

"Who were the knookers there? Why,
thers waa 'Johnny' Kane, who wis u gam-
bler, and worse, Yot may sece him on the
Bowery now, He wios o short eard man
and hos rin dlgorderly houses, John Con-
oy, known as 'O, B.' wha I8 proprictor
of the fameus Planter's Hotel, at No. 856
Bowery; Cavey Welsh, who runs a place at
Coney, and who, after the elose of Al
Glory's plaes; had the diseeputable *Hols
Lo the Wall," in Fourth avenud, hour Twelfth
stiant. That was dftecwand closed by the

and fu the gotorions ‘Golden Horn,' In Thire
You seo

A PAMOUR HEELERS |

“Anothér of MoGlory's heelers, and &

| famous one, wan M Kally, known as
'ﬁnmu it

:autmunjhﬂ

Man i New
by Keform.

American Mabllle, He ran a knock-out
‘Julnt' at No. 44 Hester street.

“Biut to get baek to MeGlory. When Ar-
mory Hall was done up he was In a bad
way. He treled and tried to open places,
but the pollee wouldn't give him any show,
until in 1862, I think 1t wuas, he got the
buitding at Fourteenth street and Irving
plice. He got the license in the name of
‘Eddie' Corey, son of ox-Warl Detective
John Corey, Eddle Corey afterwurd ran
the Orlando Caife, whlch was elosed by
Captaln ‘Gallagher, /

place Into just the old kind of a “Jolnt® in
no time. One night MeGlory gave a wo-
man an awful beating In the place, and
that was about the last of 1L The news-
popera and the pollee got after hlm, he was
driven out of buslhesss and sent to the
penltentiary for a vear.

“After that he tried to open a place at

Bowery Bay Deach, but they wonldn't
Live bl and his gang around theve,

A Sanday Jouriin) representative called at
Motrlory's flat, I Nloety-thirg street. No-
bisdy was at home, The Jnnltm‘. Holey
Baudin, sald Mc&lory had been In Syravuse
for a week, hut wonld be back in a day or
two to colipot the rents,

A dispateh from Syracuse =ays that Mo
Glory nud Kelly are there busy making ar-
rangewents. -

MetGlory aml A: Kelly, of New York, are
baekers of the arrangements, thongh John
A. Toule, ex-comedinn anid formeriy proprie-
tor of'a beer pnd convert gatden here, 13t
be the local mannger, At prosenl thorels a
serles of small 1kss in the Elmwood prop-
erty. They propose bulldlpg a dam” and
combining all thege Into one blg sheet of
waler, which lo Snm-

“Metilory, turned the  Fonrteenth street |

mer will  accommo-

date rowboats, and
bathers, and In the
Winter will be used
‘a= a skating rink, so
that buslness teed
never cease. MThey
algo epnfemplate
buoliding several other
reguiation  Summer
resort . bulldings, In-
clnding a hotel. They
are to have their
own plant for electric
lighting_ Tolin Duntee,
the former owner,
EdFs  the property
wegs pald for by Me-
Glaey's wile.

That s wlse of
Willlam to put the
property In hls wife's
name, He has learned
a lesson or twoe from
ol his bnffeting at
the hands of the au-
thoritles of New
York,

But the Syracusa
digpateh has one bit
of news In It, thos:
“MeGlory, or Mo
Grory, as hls nams I8
signed, has a man
with hlm who regls.
tors us A, Eclly, Ha
seoms to be & gam-
bier, as lo holds out
with the card shnrps
hqm,"

Can It be. that fMils
13 Haud-Shaker An-
dy, who  wus ‘0 len.
tengut  at’ Armory
Hull, and who, Xo-
Glory's  old  friend
#ald In the histery,
“ran & basement dive
in  Bleecker strest,
opposite  *"The’” Al
len's  Amerlesn  Ma-
biile, snd a knook-

. .numr

0 Put

It ia a great thing to be Amos Rusle, to
have thousanda of people bungering for
you and shoutlng themselyes lonrsa for
you, and not to answer thelr prayers.

Caesar pnt away the ordwn apon the
Lupercal and joyed at watehlong the Roman
people grovel and besecech him to, be thelr
boss and thelr deml-god.

That wos a long time sgo. There were
no basebnll exfrag to print eplumnps about
Caesar and “‘roast’ hls enemies and let
loose the walling, invitiog verses of base-
ball poets who couldn’t do without HMm
any longer.

The “hleachers’” at Rome conld not yearn
tor a man. as the New York blegcheries and
their population yearn for Amos.

Probubly there hias not been & man In all
history more madly sought after. “Come
over into Macelonla and help us,! was a
piteous cry, but @ sadder, more grisvous
one i that song that New York sings day
after day, as Its team of Glants goes
gravitating down the stending lst:

We wunt ye, Amia Inale,
An' we want ye mighty budly;
We want ye, Amis Rusle, yes we de.

Aniithemas and maledictions enough have
been hurled at President Freedman, of the
New York Baseball Club, to drive a setsl-
tive man to drink or to golog to bed and
leaving tlie gas turned on. Bat he s a atim-
necked geheration, and swears Rusle shall
not hnve the sume money he had last yesr,

And Amo#, big'and brawny, with the skin
of o Japanese Juggler and the nerve of a
Spartan, site still in his home towsn of Iu-
dlanapolis and declares helll go Lack to

pe browbeaten Into coming back like a
whipped
and  wearlng  the
dunce eap, ond tak-
Ing the buffets from
o boss whose ouly
desire 18 to give him
the worat of It.

And  while  they
stand thus, gloring at
one another, the
New York team ls
promptly and stead-
Ly golng to the dofs
for the lack of plich-
ers, and tha pennant
15 mlready growing a
peair of stout wings
on Itself and fying
further from {his
town with almost
every game that s
played..

And the New York
enthnslasts arebreak-
Ing thelr hearts

Tt fa & great thing
to be Amos Rusle.

And why Is he o
wanted, thls Amos?
Why are the thou-
sands of despondent
rooters sure he ls the
‘only Mones, ns well
as the only Amos
that can lead
out of thin wilder-
ness of woe and dls-
nsater? .

Look at the flne ple-

Rusle, stripped to the
buft, and In sction.
That 15 ,the ' real
Amps. That barring
a few clothes, Is the
~waoy he would look,
with o slugger ut the
bat, three balls and
strikes, and the
chante of e =

1ounge making in the old factory before he'll

schoolboy,

tures here, Look at

? | mmmau Ry

RUSIE—The One Man Who

¢ Glants on

full speed In the tightest kind of a place.

And he never pitches straight balls for
fear of sacrificipng his speed, elther. He
doesn't have to. His curves dre is fast as
straight balls. He las pulled the \Glants
out of a holeg many a thme and’ oft, just
ticcause he had unlimited sand and skill
and muscle to hack It

Look at the glant mouldlng of those
Hoosler legs, nnd that back, aud. those
slnewy arms.

That -212 pounds of Rusle Is what the
New York baseball eranks want to see in
the pitcher's hox.

The office: boy who plays hookey an
afternoon to go to the game, would bet all
the gesterces hls employer hns In the till,
If Freedman swonld give th and put Amos
In to bang at the adversary with that
awflul Inshoot of his, and that high ball
that nothing but Harveylzed steel Is fit to
stand up agalnst.

It s fairly heartrending to ait In the

grand stand on a baseball day and note the

downcast visages all round you when a line
drive goes past the unfortunate pitcher,
who Is not Tusle, or one of the vielting
team' trots grinning down to l!lrst bage
on called bills,

There goes up n grief-aden murmur,
and your neighbor utters a “damn’ under
hig breath, with the added &nd  soulful
declaration that “Amos would never have
done that; never in the world!" Thed in
the mental score cards of 5,000 sufferers
there goea down another error to Freed-
mian.

Dinmber, but even deeper, 18 the misery
of the chitnks who buy the baseball extrae,
and hang In stricken groups alivut the
clty score boards, when the home team ls
belng drubbed nnd trounced upon pome
forelgn field by teams which, with Rugie
In the box, your New Yarker is sure they
ecould pollsh off llke a plate of cakes.

DBut Imagination would have hard work
indeed to palnt the rlotous joy thit would
relgn in thls town If ‘at ths next home
gama Rusle's nama ghould appear in the
cast,

Examine those handa. The plotures will
show you the way this human cutapuylt
dnes hls business. It 1s ensy to under
stund, when you study these pictures, why
it was that when John B. Day brought
Rugle to New York from the West he had
to pay $7,000. for a catcher like Charley
Farrell, who was bard fisted enough 1o
take hlm throughout n hard-fought game.
Anil Jaying aside loeal pride and a long-
Ing for the pennnut, this Amos has af-
torded New York ball goers an almoat In-
efedible  mmount of that unparalleled
bLigebull’ npervous tenslon - which they
pay thele hird money for,

It 1s a =slparlon to be sure, Just ke
any other, but tenslon s what your New
Yorker wants, and the more he gets of
It I treturn for his spending money the
mors he thinks of tha chap who glves it
to him,

That s why they worship Ii.ute. und ke
Rachel waeplng for her ohlldren, will
not he comforted hecause he 1§ dot,

ftuste has never dlsappointed fhem when
they wanted to be. gtrung up and kept
strung up, never getten “‘ratled' nor “‘fAab-
hisrgusted'” wnd turned all their keen joy of
battle lote deepy wnd damning disgust,

And with all the struggles In which Amos
has won out for New Yerk, with hig record
of mun after mun stipek out In the mast
forlorti. of hopes, and victory falrly
strangled from defeat, with the mwemeory of
the large stacks of shinlag “sleoleans’ hé
ln& brought iuto the cash box, it s small
wonder thit he shonld be loath to rent that
two hundred and fwelve pounds of brains
and brawn anl deftiess and plock for

$2,400 the senson, especially when the ri-

duction. of $800 15 accompanied by mmr
nn.ldml. oven savage, & spaechies,

s Needed
el Fee

| New York's pennant chances skitteting off
| up’the- Blowhale at the yery opening of the
souson, Hag been aegued pro and con In col-
umfis of eold type, It lns been flerece and
unplensunt, Tt sfartéd, to recount 1t brlefly,
I Jacksonvible last venr when the Glanta
were tralning  there. Ruosle drnk  ‘too
much., He never dm:l;-{l i, They sald
that he got drunk and msuited the Mayor
of the towm. That whas \er: nmughty. ‘In
Baltimore agaln he and “Eddle’” Burke, of
Burkeville, got “loaded,!” and werp fined
10 each, Burke's fine was remitted. Ru-
Inie asked that hia ne be remitted, too, on
condition of good behavior.

Freadman

sefmon out llke a mnjor. The last gome of
the season was with Baltlmore, and Freed-
man sent down word by Manngeér Hurvey
Watkins that I Rusle didn't win that game
be would fine Lim another §100, It was
tnlked nabout and got {o Husle, and the
game wus lost.  Fwo hundred was held out
of bis pay, and he went back to Indlan-
apolis at the season’s close.

Then the President sald hard things
about him—that he was a Arunkard, and
that He would linve fo play this season
with New York at such fpiires as the man-
agement ohose to offer Blm, or else he
slionldo’t pliy abywhere. Rusle tnd been
Lgotting 83,000, and refused to slgn the new
cantriet for §2,400,

The battie has been fut and furious,
and on Friday the cranks who have heen
orylug  for-“Amie” read in the Journal
that President Nick Young hnd Inierceded,
with a proposition for a compromise,

But Husle Is what the abigrs call Yaway
up tlie stage” In the matier now. Hlis
Hyosler daunder ls up. He wents his fines
relmburged, and a coneesalon of the Injus-
tice he says has been dpne him, &nd a con-
tract at the old terms| If he doesn’t get
them, he just wont play.

But ohl how he can play If he wounldl

SIX MILLION LOBSTERS.

The United States Fish Commission Ex
gects fo Hatch That Many
This. Summer,

Thea experts of the Unlted Etxtu st
Commigsion arve getiing ready the lobsier
hatehery at Wood's Holl for the senson's
wark thut s abont to hegin. They expest
to prodifes at least 6,000,000 young lohsters
this Bummer, The eggs will be obialned
from roe-bearing femaies brought ln by flsh-
ermeti, and the hatohlng will be done by the
slmple process of pliclug the sggs In glass
Jars, through which a stream of water ls
kept running all the time.

The young lobaters must have just the
right kind of food, or slse they Will dle.
:As a dlet for them, nothing has’ been found
eqnal 16 the kmall anlmals caught by drag-
glug a tow-net of gauie from i boat along
the surface water of the sea. 'Tha surface
water of the ocnan swarms with 1ife, includ-
ing vast numbers of crustaceans and tioy
‘mollusks, It 18, In faof, a broth, Afost of
the anhnals aro composed almost swholly of
water, having seivedly more than 1 per cent
of pnlmal tlesue, A glngle small natful gol-
legfed 1n the Baltle was connted and fonnd
to coftaly 80,000 crustacesns wnd 70,000
ather animals, "

If one dips np a“small Ash of seawater
A pun-; in it some blts of senweed,
geraped. froman old plle or an old fong, it
will be fould'to winthin p wonderful varlety
of orgabisma,  On these orgnulsms Lhe
crusthevins of the surtace wewsfuter feed.
The crustacenns in tupn fumnish & regilar

fishes. Mhus the ﬁftmm for exlatence o

promlzsd to remit 1t, and Rusie played the

diet tosmall fishes, which are fod on by g



